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PREFACE. 


Ty E following original Pons and 3 are 
publiſhed for the benefit of the Methodiſt Sunday - 
School in Nottingham; which School, ſince Chriſt» 
mas 1792, has encreaſed in number from 170 to 
about. 500 children. The Mayor for. that year, 
(Joſeph Oldknew, Eſg.): on application, favoured 
the inſtitution by giving the uſe of two large rooms 
in the Exchange for the furpoſe of teaching in, the 
Major for. the preſent year, (Henry Green, Eſq.) 
conti med the Privilege: for the kindneſs of thoſe tuo 
gentlemen,. the. author of theſe. Poems, Oc. together 
with his fellow tegchers, think themſelves bound in 
. tude thus publicly to return their ſincere thanks. 
«No. children are admitted in this ſchool hut ſuck as are 
morewhan five years. of- age, and are by Hoverty «& 
prived of the means of learning in the week-day. 
_ - The children are taught to read write, and coft 
accompts, and the principles of Chriſtianity : from 
the improvement in the learning as well as morals of 
many f | them, there is every reaſon to ſay,—T he. 
Mleſſing of God attends the labour of the teachers. | 
The children who read only, are divided into ten 
claſſes, (the boys and girls. ſeperate) each a 
under the care of two teachers.* 
| Thoſe who write are taught ine footed 
the number at preſent is about 60, over which there 
are four teachers. | Tie 


* All the teachers except four, teach gratis, 
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"to public” view, F he (continue Riff, fort the 


8 2 R E F A [ | 
T he times ; of attendance are Abe half paſt eight 
0 clock to twelve, and from half paſt one to four. 
I of he names of 1 the children are enrolled at the time 
If their admin into a book provided for the pur- 
oſe,. and are" called over both morning and evening, 
that' thoſe may be di iſcovered who abſent themſelves, , 


ieh if they do three times ſucceſſively without Jome 
| b excuſe, they are put out of the ſchool. 


Fan ſcholar be convicted of feearing, lyi ng 
(ſabbath breaking, or any other capital miſdemeanor, 
"his puniſhment'is t wear the' Cap of Reproach, and 
10 fit on the Stool of Diſgrace for a certain time; if | 
'the Fault be very notorious, he muſt wear a badge with 
the "nature "of - his crime written upon it, be led 
"through the eu eral claſſes "of Children," and | expoſed 


N offence, he 15 exchided. I 


3 thought it might abt be ani iſs t bent all the 
"Pikes Ones heroe hitherto: been, Jpoen by the lildreh 


Vue their ammal examinations, 1 laue therefore requeſt- 
deck the duthörs thereof. 'to permit me to publiſh thelrs 


along with my own-; "and alſo to favour” me with ſome 
other pieces whith are e * tie initials of the 
"anthers fm dt the op. 

The Poems and Hy H _ All dete, what beh. 
ereelleneſer they hav? Flehbe "to El, lo deter- 
mine, try be Ne od o one, ee N al 


the glory. 


But, what they ſaid, is _ in ſecreſy. 


V . HEN nature's kind reſtorer, fleep, 
Had clusd my weary eyes, 
My fancy wing d its way, and ſaw 


7 Great wonders 1 in the ſkies: | | 
Au angel from heaven came down, 1 = 
Whoſe: body was cloath'd with a cloud; 
A rainbow he wore as a crown, 5 1 
His face like the Perſian God, 3 | = 
As pillars of fire were his feet, 
He held a ſmall book in his hand, 
On the ocean his right foot he ſet, 17 
His other he fed on the land: {2 
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His voice was dreadful. as the lion's roar... 3 


(That echo's loud upon the Lybian ſhore 5 
Sev'n dreadful thunders anſwer'd to the ory," 
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(6) 
Be lifted up his mighty hand, 
. ſware by am who ever lives, 
Who made the heay'ns, - and ana} and 
land, 
F rom whom ouch creature life receives, 
By ar whoſe throne he ſtood before, 


„ That time- itſelf ſhould be no more.” 


The dreadful oath awoke the ſleeping dead, 
And forth they iſſued from their darkſome bed: 
I view d each face, as each forſook the tomb, 
And ev ry one ſeem'd joyfully to come: 
Loſt in aſtonilhment and deep ſurpriſe! 
„Are all men good? Tery' d—a voice replies, 
+ No—they'rethe dead in Chriſt who firſtariſe. 
With humble diffidence the ſaints drew near, 
Waiting their everlaſting doom to hear; 
When thus the Judge with n addreſs the 
throng, © a 26s <6) 


While heavy” aly love ſat ſweetly on bis tongue: 
Come in ye bleſſed of my Father, come, 
++ Inherit now your long expected home.” 
Immediately th' impatient heavenly choirs, 
Struck to the higheſt notes their golden lyres, 
Then gently gliding to a ſofter Os DAL. 
A gs of anne cherlabims around, | | 


Join'd 


) 


Join d by the num' rous aud the blood-waſh! 7 


ihm, [il nisten 42 
Caus'd bea n to 0 echo oy this hoy ſong. | 
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LORD Almighty, thou art worthy 
Pow'r, and glory to receive 
See, thy creatures fall before thee; 3 

For it is by thee we live. 
185 Hallelyjah, Se. Amen. 


Thou, 0 Saviour, haſt created, 
All things for thine own delight 


; 
FY Happy we wo no ate ſeated rodtiab - 
| Ever: in thy co fi _ ie bs . 
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_My foul \ was welt" to ſee 
Thoſe men who on earth were abhorr'd, 
From trials and croſſes ſet fre, 
And enthron'd with their glorious Lord. 


On bad ) you been there lo FO] cen S | 
1 The ſmiles Of great Joy '6 on Cech ke He vl 
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Worldly things i in your eyes would 1 — 
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Their ſouls by due gratitude moy'd, 
And enlarg'd to contain their delight, 
Convers d with the Saviour they lowd, 
And their faith loſt its weakneſs in ſight. 


Their bodies with glory were cloath'd, 
Their faces ſhone bright as the ſun, 
Their pains into pleaſures were ſooth d, 
And their ſouls were united in one: 

The long promis'd crowns they obtain'd, 
With harps of enrapturing tone, 
The heaven of happineſs gain'd, | 
For which they had all things foregone; 


In ſhort, their enjoyments were ſuch, 
That I wiſh'd to partake of the ſame, 
When I felt an inviſible touch,, 
Which awoke me, and lo,” twas a x dream! 
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LINES « ON A | MARRIAGE. 


Senn, = we bid "ITY to our . 
Favour us with thy preſence, 2 
Come in, and be a welcome mw, 
Thy choiceſt bleſſings now afford; 5 

O crown us with the love divine, 


O turn our water into wine. Peng 
II. Bleſs, 


SF 
Bleſs, gracious Lord, th' united pair, 
Grant them firi& faithfulnefs to Thee, 
Bid them of creature-love beware, 
Keep them from fin and folly free z 1 
Let them their wills to Thee reſign,” | 
Turn thou their water into wine. 


n 
Grant that thy bleſſings. may encreaſe, 
As into years the couple grow, 
Forbid that they ſhould ever ceaſe 
To thee their gratitude to ſle o,, 
So as their lives apace declinq̃̃ 
Improve the water b to . 


who 
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Then, ohen they! ve liv to 155 old age, 
And death with quickning pace draws near, 
In heavenly views their ſouls engage, 

And let them read their titles clear, 
The church triumphant may they join, 
And drink * fl of oy ** Mine te! 
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e REACTS NM . 


On ANOorHER MARRIAGE. 


Brzss Lord, this ordinance divine, 
Which took its origin from Thee: 
Thy hand did our firſt parents join, n 
And 1 bleſt the unity. 


Thy 1 we 10 Jos iis far pai, | 
To help heavinward each other an: | 
Keep them, O keep them in thy Ms. 
And let their e ona Nati 2g 502 


Refine them, Lord, and caſt the droſs, 
Of fin, of inbred ſin away, 
Nor let them ſuffer.other loſs, _ 
In all their n ie. 


2 
And e the Judge in pomp 2 
Each true believing ſoul to claim 
May they partake with all their friends, 
The marriage ſupper of the Lamb. 
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N ew I Married. 


Mar « every bleſſi ing fm the Lord deſcend, 
And light upon my new acquired friend, 
May ſhe, endued with wiſdom from above, 
Shine forth a pattern of conjugal love; 
May ſhe ſtand up a clear confpicuous light, 
To guide profeſſors weak in faith aright : 
And to this end may ſhe be giv'n to ſee 
The way, of peace and life and liberty. 
When outward trials ceaſe, our inward toes | 
Rous d from their lethargy our march oppoſe; 
Who, being more ſubtle, 0 MT more 
, 
More watching. faſting, & more earneſt prayer; 
Therefore my friend, think not your trials o'er 
Becauſe the outward: ones appear no my 
But having help againſt the lions found, 
Beware you ſleep not on enchanted ground. 
Wreſtle with Iſrael's God, nor let him gs 
Till you his name; and all his nature — 
Preſs daily on, and to the end endure, | 
Then ſhall you make the crown of glory ſure. 
Tus 
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Tae ruſtling wind had ceasd to N Wy 


* i 


The fun in weſtern ſkies. was Jones J . 4 
And fail'd. his ,torrid heart; ; ay 2 you 


11 


The flowers their fainting heads uprear it 


= Sweet birds along the groves were here 
| OP Gs OT e od} webs 
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The air, daher cool, and a -f : 
ow wilt 
The beauteous landſcapes here and there, A 


The ſweetly murm ring rill. 5 2 
The flow'ry carpet, azure ſky, be mp iraagee 
The featherd ſongſter's "melody, Said OH vi 


523150 
The ſoul with rapture fil. 4 
fen lines bt 32 fei „ct 270 
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oa into being at a word. __ 
And taſe:tliey:allforanep->l: uo, S161997 
Wee the ſacrifice ot praĩſ e,; gifts: 
And O may all my future days end 0% axial 
Be _ any Dice 0 viel 075 | 
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( 13) 
IV. 
My . with thoughts like theſe impreſt, 
Enjoyed the ſweet delicious taſte 
Of heav'n on earth begun: 
When lo! a blackbird perch'd on high, 
With mellow'd notes ſalutes theiſky, _ 
And hails: the ſetting- ſun: 
5 | . e 
Devoid of fear, he ſweetly ſings 
The praiſes of the King of Kings, 
With all his little might, 


But ah! a hawk in queſt of Preys 
Sees our muſician on the ſpray, 


And bends that way his flight : 


— ; +7 I. & 


Quick, as for life the blackbird flies, 


And now he mounts the vaulted ſkies, 
And then he flies beneath, 

As quick the hawk purſues his prey, 

And mounts and falls as led the away, 
Determin'd on his death: 


The blackbird wearied with the flight, 
Makes tow'rd a garden juſt in fight, 
B 


1 


1 
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( 14 ) 


To ſeck a ſafe retreat, 
Alas! no covert can he ZZZ 
No friendly buſh to creep | behind, ah 


No reſt for WINE or feet. 


VIII. „ 
Diſtreſod. with langour now he flies, 8 
And fills the air with mournful cries, 

And bates his wonted ſpeed, 
The hawk gets nearer to his prey; 


Who finding now no other way, 
With man he ier! his head: 


"IX. 
Tuns thus, the beauty of the day 
Had drawn Ayaro out that way, 
To breathe the ev'ning air, 
The bird, by length of flight oppreſt, 
Makes ſwiftly to his open breaſt 
To ſeek for ſhelter there: 


— * 
But ah! that breaſt was callous grown, 
| The love of wealth reign'd there 725 bY 
All feeling thence was fled ; 25 
Im glad I have thee,” cried the brute, 
* You blackbirds eat up all my fruit 
Then twiſted off his head! 
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To David, while FI in fi, 

Good Nathan the prophet was ſent, . 

To ſhew him the ſlate he was in, „ 

And cauſe him thereof to repent: * 

He held to his view the een 

Which by the rich tyrant was flain, . E 

And counted the. loſs or the fans... 4-1; 

8 Which the ſuffering man muſt ſuſtain Ws 

Such eloquence Nathan difplay'd' ORE] | 

In telling the heart-moving train, . 

That David his own ſentence read. $14 

And Nathan cried, ** Thou art the Man,” 

To me, while in fin I remain'd, 

My conſcience ſhew'd Chriſt on the 0 
And painted the pangs he ſuſtain'd 

With ſuch piercing and eloquent faxce, 

That aſtoniſh'd, I eagerly cried, © " 

* Ah! who has thus put him to pain?” 

| And wonder'd for whom he had died, 


Till conſcience faid, 9 Thou art the Man.” 


B 2 e 


. 
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TO A 
MOTHER 


ON THE 


Loſs of her only Child. 


| Ha IL! happy mother of a leppy child! 
Who now rejoices in redeeming love, 

Who views our God in Jeſus teconcild, 

And ſings his praiſe in endleſs ſongs above. 


Our gracious Lord to all his creatures good, | 
Heard your requeſt in giving you this Son, 

O then, rejoice with mighty gratitude; - 
'That God has claim d your iofant for his own, 


While A ne, ho u e on his 


cheek, 
And forighthj Innocence NO in bir f 
And while he ſtrove in broken words to ſpeak, 
You liſten'd, and you felt a mother's joy : 


When fore affliction ſeizd his little frame, 
| Your tender heart partook of all his woes. 


And when his fufPrings leemd to en 'e- 


treme, 


Your feelings alſo in propikrtion roſe. 


A 


( 7 ) 
But when the tyrant ſpread his chilly hand, 
And elos d his eyes, and ſtopt his feeble breath, 
Methinks, I ſee you cer his body bend, 
And kiſs that face flill beautiful in death. 


But O, while you ſtand weeping o'er his clay, 
What brighter ſcenes in heav'n does he behold! ! 
Angels to God his better part convey, | : 
Who gives a palm, a robe, a crown of gold? 


Faith repreſents him to my wond'ring view, 
As baſking in the beams of love- divine, 
As loſt in praiſe, as ſeeing all things new, 

As being able the bleſt choir to join. 


His ſoul no longer cumber'd with its clay, 
Liſps not—but loudly fingsthe Saviour's praiſe, 

In praiſe of Lovx (the matter of his lay), 

He challenges all heav'n their notes to raiſe, 


| Huſh'd by theſe thoughts your | fears and 

-forrows ceaſe, 

Aſſurd your infant now partakes of reſt, 

Your troubled mind regains her former peace, 

Full well convinc'd God orders for the beſt... . 

But view we this afflictive providence: F 

As ſent of God in mercy to your ſoul, 

To give you of your ſins a proper ſenſe, - 

And cauſe you on his gracious name to call. 
at B 3 __ | 


(8 ) 


4 By nature and by practice Raid with fin, 
You, need the merits of the Saviour's blood, 
Who has declar d, You muſt be born again, 
Or never, never ſee the face of God.” 


O may this truth ſink deep into your mind, 
May you not reſt till Ixsus gives you reſt, 
Then upon earth your heav'n begun you'll find, 
Of heav n above a bleſſed antepaſt. E 


If yon convinc'd of fin to Jeſus fly © 
By faithful prayer, he'll give his Waller g "ry 
And take you, when you are prepar'd to die, 
| To meet your infant, and your God above. 


* 
— 2 — o 
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The following Lines were compoſed 
for a young Perſon who, was at 
| that Time under ſore Affliction ;— 
they contain the Experience i: 
W «ee to —_— dae 4 


| Y Va HAT tho' CE ka, 
And pain racks my Kkeleton'd frame, 
No tertor I feel on my mind, 

My truſt is in Jeſus's name. 6 163-1164 


at 


| Too hard for their ſkill was my caſe. | 


( 49 ) 
While bleſt with th' enjoyment of eaſe, 
I ſtray'd from the ways of the Lord, 
And ſought my own fancy to pleaſe, 
In things which no pleaſure afford. 


Jznovan whoſe all-ſeeing eye, i 


| Dicer things to come as if done, 
In love caus d affliction to fly, | 
| To ſeize me, and make me his own, 
Well knowing if I had run on 
To pleaſe my own fancy below, 


I ſhould, (when from earth I had gone,) | 


Have ſunk in the regions of woe. 


When firſt my affliction band, : 


Impatience oft roſe in my breaſt, 


For day brought no eaſe to my pain, 
Nor could the long night give me reſt, 
Tormented and rack'd with my pain, 
Unable to ſtir from my place, 
Phyſicians were ſent for in vain, 


And thus, of all comfort bereft 
I lay---while my friends wept around, 
Till drove to the ſinner's laſt ſhift, 
In CaxisT my phyfician 1 found, 


0 PF 7 
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( 20 ) 
My body is till full of pain, 
But Ixsus is form'd in my ſoul, 
The hope, that with mm Ifhall reign, 
Supports me when ready to fall. 


I now can rejoice in his love, 
And know that he ſuffer d for me, | 
When pain racks, he bears me above, 
And ſhews himſelf naild.to the tree; 
His witneſſing ſpirit I have, 
By faith, Abba, Father, can cry. 


And know my Redeemer will ſave: | 


And take me to him when I die. 


I patiently wait for the hour, 
(Since patience he now has beſtow'd) 


When weeping and pain are no more, 


And I ſhall be happy in God; 
My boaſt is in Jeſuss blood, # 


| Thro' which all my fins _ forgive. 1 


My peace is (I know) made with God, 


And death will but waft me to heav n. 
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ON THE 


AUTHOR's Canal 


O Gov ſupreme, eternal pow'r! ador'd 
By angel-hoſts on high, and men below, 
From me, the meaneſt of thy creatures, Lord, 
Accept the ſacrifice of praiſe I offer now. 


My naTar Morn proclaims thy mercies new, 


Reflection brings paſt bleſſings to my mind, 
And paints afreſh thy kindneſs to my view, 
And in ſweet accents whiſpers, ** God will fall 
de kind.” 8 
I banks to my Lord for all his love to me, 
A helpleſs worm, a worthleſs ſon of man, 


Whom he has ſpar'd, tho'-an unfruitful tree 
To add another year to my protracted ſpan. 


| Long time in nature's darkneſs I remain'd, 

(Yet not without ſome intervals of light) 

By fin and Satan's hateful fetters chain'd, 

Whoſe ee - oy s I fol low'd with | 
delight. 8 

Yet 


mee | 


Ve bleſſed of my Father into endleſs joy !” 


10 WY oo 
Yet even then my. God his love diſplay d, 
And oft invited me to come to Him, 
I oft reſolv d, but not as yet obey d, 


Tho' each returning ny did with new mercies 
teem. > | 


Daily convictions of my loſt . 
Were kindly ſent t' embitter earthly joys, 
Eager I was to know my future fate, 


To know if I might 'ſcape the death that never 
dies: | 


-1 


My mind was ſeldom fas from thoughts like 
| | theſe, . 

Except when pleaſure's torrent high did — 8 

Not even ſleep could cauſe my fears to 8 


5 Or ſtop the grand enquiry of my troubled ſoul: 


For lo! when midnight-darkneſ veild theſky, 
And ſleep had giv'n to fancy reaſon's place, 
I ſeem'd to be tranſported up on high,® 
To meet unnumber'd myriads in the mid-way 

ſpace. e 


An awful voice e pronoune' each ae 
doom, 


Some ſentenc d low; : and "LAY nd high, 
Jo ſowe it ſaid, ** Depart?” to, others, Come 


tk 'F Alluding te a Dream I had of the laſt Judgement. 


„ 
Who 'midſt tuch awful work could careleſs 
ſtand, | | 
And view unmov'd a Conn fo terrible, 
But I? a fallen, ſinful ſon of man, 


Who ſeem'd to wiſh no heay'n, nor fear the 
pains of hell! 


While unconcern'd I ſtood, behold, the voice 
In awful accents reach'd my half clos'd ear, 
And caus'd the pow'rs of darkneſs to rejoice. 


By _— thro' the mighty ſpace, Go thou 
down there.“ 


Unfeeling wretch! who read theſe lines 
may 
_ How couldſt 8 ſo unmov d behold the 
ſcene 
_ 4 Wherein thine own e fate was 1 
* And thou ſo conſcious that thy liſe was nought 
but fin? 


Friend! let me aſk thee, Doſt not thou 
the ſame? 
„Tho judgements are abroad in all the land, 
Doſt thou not realize what I but dream, 


© Tho thouſands fall by death (as warnings on 
each hand! ? 9 | 


N OO Thrice 
+ Exactly the Words I heard in my Dream. 


24) 
Thrice was s my ſentence ſpoke, thrice Ty, 
Unwilling I eternal pains to bear, 


When lo! the Judge wth! ſmiles __ frame 


ſurvey d, 
And ſaid, * © Will * not go? Een let him 


come up here!” 


Thus, thrice. ſev'n- years his lien with me 
ſtrove, 

Not willing my l foul ſhould die, 

At length drawn by the gentle cords of love, 


As on ths day I join'd the cnuncn of the "ag 


HIGH: 


Two years have ſince elaps Fl _ * again 
Am ſuffer'd to behold my natal day, 
Am privileg d to ſing in ſimple ſtrain. 
The praiſe of nn who Gl: ee houſe 
eee a 


His perckning love ſhed in n my . 
Demands the ſong; of gratitude and praiſe, 
For this enable me my gracious God 

To dedicate: to Thee the remnant of my 22 


And if T e another. year to ſee, 

May I improve the talent thou, haſt . giv n, 
May each new year new glory bring to Thee, 
And T when time ſhall fail rejoice with Thee 


in. heav'n. 
he r the Words I heard i in my 2888 | 
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\ \ HERE ſhall my ranſom'd foul begin, 


How ſhall T tell the wond'rous tale ? 


| ]Jzsvs has pardon'd all my fin, 


Curr has redeem'd my ſoul from hell! 


My ſoul inſpir'd with heav'nly bliſs, 


Asks, What can equal love like this? 


Me: II. 
The carnal lover oſt we ſee, 
His idol miſtreſs will adore; 
The miſer's love will ever be 
Fix d on his hoarded ill-got ſtore; 
The drunkard loves bis cups ſo well, 
He cares not tho he reels to hell: 


0 II. 
The libertine, his vicious courſe 


Loves, and purfues with much delight: 


The ſportſman loves the fleeteſſ horſe; 
The darin g robher loves tlie night; 
The gameſter loves his dice and cards, 
Nor health nor fortune he regards: 1 55 
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8 

The moral man himſelf adores, 
And loves his fancied righteouſneſs, 
On his good works he daily pores, 
And thanks his God he's not like theſe.” 
Alas! fond man how blind thou art, 
Thus to believe thy wicked. heart. 

But loves like theſe my ſoul diſdains, 
And turns with horror from the thought, 
That love alone as her's ſhe claims, 
Which from on high ſalvation brought, 
She feels the all inſpiring DR 1c 
And aſks, what love can equal this? 
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mm CHRISTMAS DAY. 
| y the Rev. J. M. 


| U \ HAT facred numbers ſhall we bring, 
What ſkill to ſtrike the joyful ſtring, 
And bleſs th? auſpicious morn 2. 
Lo! types and ſhadows fly away,  - 
The promiſes their truth diſplay, - / _ 


The darkneſs all is loſt in day, 


And God himſelf is born, . 


Hark ! 


oy 


Ar 
| In 
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ol? 
. 
Hark! Angels have begun the ſong, 


The heav'nly accents pour along, 


Sinners diſpel your fears, 


ee! ſee! and let your joys abound, LTD 
# Your God, a child, in Bethle'm's found, 


Let earth as heav'n with praiſe reſound, 
And wipe away your tears, 


III. 
Shall angel pow'rs the throne ſurround, 


| And wondrring praiſe the ranſom found, 


And hymn the ſtooping God? 


| And ſhall not ſinners catch the flame, 


Sinners, for whom the bleſſing came, 
And ſound the triumphs of his name, 
Thro all the world abroad? 


IV. 
Shall ſons of folly and exceſs 
With wanton flames and foul addreſs, 
Their ſongs to Bacchus raiſe? 
And ſhall not we our voice employ 


| In ſtrains divine which ne'er ſhall cloy, 


And burn with love and deathleſs joy, 
In Jeſu's.nobler praiſe? | 


89 


628) 
V. 


Th eternal word, tir Almighty God, 


Who rules creation with his nod, 
An infant is become 
O'erwhelming, ſoul-reſtoring plan! 
The infinite is here a ſpan, 
Incomprehenſibly made man, 
Fruit of a virgin's womb? 


VI. 


Whom flaming ſeraphs, veil'd, adore, | 


Whoſe glory elders fall before, 

And holy, holy, cry, 
Of all his dazzling glories horn. 
Meekly aſſumes the fervant's form, 


And ſinks beneath his creature's ſcorn, 90 99 


To raiſe us to the ſky. 


ph - #2 
Infinite love, unbounded mi icht, 


Unmeaſur'd depth, TELL height, 


Concentred here agree! 
Mercy and truth in Jeſus meet, 8 
And peace aud righteouſ' neſs complete, 
Juſtice and grace each other greet, 

In ſweeteſt harmony: 


VIII. Extremes 


Sl 


4 W ) 
Extremes like theſe who can explore, 
Enough admire, enough adore 
The charity divine? | 
The greateſt gift heav'n could beſtow, 
The greateſt favour d mortals know, 
Is Gop incarnated below, 
And Gov in Jzsvs mine. 


| 


Hearing the Sound of a Trumpet at 
Six o Clock in the Morning, 


8 ptember 23, 1791. 
By W. H. 


| \ y AK'D by the trumpets warlike ſound, . ; 

With ſacred dread with awe. profound 9 
Lo! from my bed I riſe: 

1 Slumber and floth I caſt away, 

While chearfully my ſoul does pay 

Her morning ſacrifice. 
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II. 
But ſoon à mighty trump will blow, | 
To let the guilty nations know 
That judgement is at hand: 
When thoſe who now reject the Lord, 
And impiouſly refuſe his word, 
Before his bar muſt ſtand. 


III. 
What terror then will ſeize the breaſt 
That's by a load of guilt oppreſt 
And unprepar'd for heav'n: 
When God proclaims his dreadful lot, 
«Depart from me I know: thee not,“ 
Thou muſt 40 heli be div n. 


„ | 
Seeing this curſe will | be dechar'd, 
To all who then are not prepar'd, 
Let me their actions ſhun : 


In due obed' eiice let me live, 


That fiom the Lord I may receive 
Thoſe beſſed re „N Vell done. 4 
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nen ow TIME. 
| AA = 


\ 5 HEN we reflect on time that's paſt, 
- How ſwift our years liave roll d. 
They ſeem but like a ſudden blaſt, 
Or like a tale that's told. 


Our youth, before we're well cee 
18 paſs d to manhood's ſtage ; 1 
And manhood foon aſſumes grey hairs, N 
And we decline in ä 


Time, while approaching ſeems to move 
With flow and tardy R 
Our views on future periods rove | 


While hours unnotic'd glide. 
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But when the time we fix'd upon, 
Ihe lapſed moment bringe; 
No ſooner is it paſt and gone, 


Than we dilcery its wings. 


eddes NI; A POEM 


A POE M, 
2 doen by a SUNDAY SCHOLAR, 


FN THE 


M ethode fe Chapet, Chriſtmas, 1 58. 
(By the Rev, J 70. 


VV HAT tongue can tell the gratitude I owe 
To this aſſembly now before mine eyes, 


Whoſe loving hearts and hands ſuch pity ſhew, 
To make us children good and truly 9 ? 


_— 
8 to God we were conceivd * born, 
For Adam's fin had tainted all our blood, 


Nor knew the. way, we might to God return, 
Our ſouls were deſtitute of every good. 
E 
"Tis true, the Goſpel ſhews the heav'nly 
By grace, thro faith in the Redeemer' blood, 
But till your hands this kind relief beſtow'd, 
That word we neither read nor underſtood. 


TV. Sabbath 


& ) 


: I 
Sabbaths were ſpent in miſchief, ſports and 
plays, 
Tho young in years, yet we were old in Gn, 
But now in ſchool and church we . theſe 
days, | 
And maſters watch our (goings out and in, 


W 
Accept this tribute of our grateful ſoul, 
Ten thouſand thanks to God and you be given, 
May you enjoy, while endleſs ages roll, 
A ſeat with Chriſt to i ing his praiſe in heaven; 
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ee 
For the Lear 1789. 
(5 the Rep. J. T.) 


XS every perfect gifts deſcends from W 
Our thanks to God, Bs e Chriſt hall firſt 
5 be given; 5 
For by the wiſe 'tis always underſtood, 
God is the flowing ſpring of every good. 


IL Parent: 


t 34 ) 
5 ee 
Accept the thanks and praiſe we render thee, 


And let our off ring riſe before thy throne, _ 
ee through the merits of thy ſon. 


We now addreſs the ſervants of our Lord, 

- And give you heart: ſelt en with one 
accord: e 

Your lib ral contributions Stately tell, 

You wiſh the riſin 8 n well. 


But ſtill, our benefactors ought to know, 
What end is anſwer d by what they beſtow, 
O bleſſed end! for on this holy day 
We learn to read, and write, and ſing, and 

en RP | 

Nori is thisall the knowledge which we crave, 
We hope to learn the art our ſouls to ſave ; 
Think then what glory will to God , 
For pious children are but rarely found. | 


BE 
VI. | 
Nou to conclude, our prayers for you ſhall riſe, 
To him who dwells enthron'd above the ſkies ; 


May ceaſeleſs bleſſings ſhowered from above, 
Crown all your works of faith and humble love. 


S 
For the Vear, 1790. 
By the Rev. J. M.) 


6 e who ſanctified this day of reſt};! * 
Our thanks tho feeble, be with joy addreſt; _ 
To bleſs the ſource of univerſal good © = 
The great firſt ones ſo my underſtood. 12 


8 of all, to * our 3 we owe, . 
Who form, lg and reaſon did ſt beſtow ; 
Whoſe watc care preſerves the bleſſings x: 

„ 
To teach bur infant feet the way to heavn; 
To fave betimes from fin's alluring road. 
And lead our ranſom'd ſpirits back to God; 
Celeſtial pity did our patrons warm, 
| 2 * yn n us *. OY barm. 
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; Your gen'rous breaſts divine compaſſion fir'd, 


And God-like minds to God-like deeds afpir'd; 


Tour bounty flow'd our darkneſs to aſſuage, 
And bleſs with uſeful ſons the riſing age; 
To ſtop bold vice in her triumphant way, 
Our bleſt reform began on God's own day ; 
If haply hence the ſanctifying leaven 
Might ſpread its influence thro all the ſeven. 


Enough—the' great deſign to all is plain, 
Diſint'reſted ye ſow, we reap, the grain, 
But ſtill the harveſt that demands our ſongs 
To you who: ſow, and we who: reap, belongs. 


Sow ye in gold? we reap what gold exceeds, 


Knowledge, and uſeful arts, and pious deeds; 

We pray and ſing the praiſes of the Lord, 
We write and learn the leſſons of his word: 
Our young ide's in theſe are taught to ſhoot, 
And crown the world with falutary fruit; 


But as on ground, not ſown, the ſheaves muſt 


fail, 
So we, without your aid, in Merice val. 


Acazpt kind audience the 0 juſtly aue, 
The gratitude we owe and liſp to you; 
Accept the language of a ſtamm'ring e \ 
00 yOu” {hall ä and mature the ſong: 

And 
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And may our years, our gratitude rehearſe, 
And more than perfect our defect in verſe. 
And may your bleſſings with "IN 198 en- 


creafe, 
Our pray'rs enſure, and PT your future 
peace; 


Till late in life y you rape from earth. away, 


And gain, the marifions. of eternal day. Ph: b 


But ſho ald we firſt obtain the peaceful ſhore, 
Where ſorrow, Pain, and Senth,' are known no 


more; | I 14 1 8 5 
Well twine the wreath for | you If triuphanc 
| brow, 5 ©: (YL 199 0 J 1 3 2 iſ: JI} 1 

9 


And greet the guardians of our nonage now: 
Your temiples with the ſacred laurel grace, 0 
And j Joy to ſee you fill” brighter place. : 
And if permitted by heav'ns glorious King, 
To thoſe bleſt realms, Your conyoy, w ell Jon 
bring: ; 2 
Guard you thro” death to everlaſting j joy, A 
And ſhare with. you. the bliſs that. ne er 32 
flog; . 8 | 
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5 oy While We, \ with infant tongues, and one accord 
In feeble efforts, praiſe the King of Kings, — 
The Living Fount from whom Wh goodneſ 

oo Me ee b 
Almighty F rad, of eo love, 

1171 Thy ceaſeleſs gift: ifts gorkigue from above; e 

The hearts of men to gen rous acts incline, | ; 

And all the praiſe and glory {hall be thine, ny 

We now our Benefaclors will, addreſs, | 

Aud thanks, with heart-felt gratitude, expreſs: 

'Your gen rous bounties we with; joy have known 

Since Sundays Schools on us auſpicious ſhone; 

" We, who before in ignorance and play, "2m 5 

Like ſheep without a ſhepherd went aſtray; 1 

1 Opt Sabbath days x were all a ſcene bf fin, 
re this bleſsd inſtitution did begiu: 7 

But now we're taught,.upon this Holy Day, 

_ Theſe noble acts To read, to ſing, and pray! 

This plainly ſhews to you, that with to know, 

Th & end that s anſwer'd by what you beſtow: 

g Then 


OC) 
Then each ap! the Chriſtian and the p gens, 

or what you give to us, you only end; 

ince Holy Record ſays, who help afford 

lo him that's poor, he lends unte the Lord. 
love to God induces you to give, 
.oriMhro' Chriſt your ſacrifice he will receive; 
cord Miceſſant bleſſings will to you redound, s 
For God has pow r to make all grace abo nd: 
dneſMhencwith adib rab hand your gifts impart, 
20d loves the man that gives with wrt" 
ten, fold recompences will you awaitt. 
ſhen death removes you from this. NO < 


ſtate; 10 abt Jo» 1 2 
7164 311 Fs. \ wo, 


0 1 Glory hall 8 11 i 
I. ear triumphant with the, I 0rd in Heav'n, pr 
reſs: Yr prayers to i who reigns above the ſkies; 
10wn ith liſping voices ceaſeleſs.thall ariſe, 1 
at 5% (with us) may; gain the peaceful . 15 | 
eee ; wide ata | 1 
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3 Jewiſh children condi Main bag | 
7 ID Chriſt their n man e 


king; en 9 0 37 


5 How much more cauſe have we te ad his | 


fame, # 
And ſing the Glories of his precious Name: 
That Name, tho high above all other Names, 


Deigns to behold with love his ten Pteſt} lambs: | 


We are his little ones, his daily care, 
And we his never-ceaſing bounties Qui 
Not leaſt of allihis bleflings' ard the Koh. 
many Wale 
Warm d with a ſpark of pity from above, 
You raisd our School, and we ianneng 
„ Ove; 

You ſigh'd, to ſee us Stipe ev'ry ſtreet, 
For nothing but eternal mis ry fit; 
You kindly ſtretchd your hands to take us in, 
And ſtop in childhood our encreaſing fin. 


Yi 
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Tor wept; to ſes the: tender infant mind 
So early to alb kinds of vice inclind n! 
Quickly your gen rows hearts embrae d the plany 


Poor children in the ways of God to trau. 
Bleſsd by your means, we would to you impagt 
The gratitude of evry inſant heart: 


'Tis all we havg, we caungt give you more, | - 


But God will bleſs you wh you "las the 5 


Still then kind n dull 250 on, 


And perfect the bleſt work you have begun; 1 


Add to your alms, your never- ceaſing pray T5, | 


That we may grow in wiſdom as in years, 
Who have nor gold nor ſilver to beſtow, 


May help us when at Jeſus throne you bow; 


May pour out prayers-for 5 that ue may 
prove 


The fulneſs of the * Redeemers love: 


* have but little of that little give, 
o Cer ſo ſmall, we'll thankfully receive. 


Let the poor widow give her ſingle mite, 


It will be pleaſing in Jehovah's ſight. _ 
Thus ew'ry one, both rich and poor may lend 


| To this bleſt charity an helping hand. 


And may you all both rich and poor, receive 
Due recompence for what to us you give: 


D 3 ; 1 
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And may that God who gives eternal reſt, 
Bleſs you for us as we by you are bleſt: 
May His right hand fo long as you may live, 
« Fill you with all the bleſſings he can give 
And when entomb'd in filent earth you lie, 
Crown you with laurels that ſhall never die! 

10 N are our has _ A . to the 

To God our Fate, for our ev ry nin 
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IGHTY God, 33 e 12 
Bleſs the ſouls before thee now, | | 
From each darling fin releaſe us, 1 


N 


5 
; | "1 
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Make us to thy ſeapire be. 
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O that now we a perceive thee... a 


In our ev ry heart to move, 
O that now we might receive thee 1 
In thy ſanctify ing lqve. 189 Hoh ] rn * | 
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We. who ere this time bave te, : 


Of thy juſtifying grace, 190 88 3041 
Oſtentimes have ſweetly feaſted 


2 the Pen of thy face. 


$ x 
_—_ . > * 2 : 


| 
+ 
14 


| 
1 
| 
} 


Ky Ta 


— 
r | 
4 1 * % . : 2 47 F Te . ,o*® 8 Me „„ SS ., 
p þ a. © — b N. 2 g — 1 4 fy * v + 4 . ** f I 
„ 2 , N 2 *s.. $5 : 
3 r 7 4 
£ * * v * * 
12 
1 x * * 
* 3 * 24 ko Aff * * $ — ＋ alt W- 
x 5 - a 


, — 


Give us now to feel the bleſſin g. | 


Prove thine utmoſt pow 


Then our love te thee dntreafing;| 


Thou ſhalt all the glory 


r to ſave, 


have. | 
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And with us, Almighty Saviour, 
Bleſs our relatives and friends, 


VI. 


Cauſe them now to ſeek thy favour, 
Ere the day of trial ends. 


* - * — 
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At their unconverted ſtate, 
Surely we ſhall not be parted 


At thy awful Judgieny feat ® hoon l: C 


Lom 
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| Þ No, thou God of confi" & Fal ul 


| Then we'll ſing th 


Thou, we truſt, wilt ſave 


©3145 


Whilſt the age eternal 10 
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their ſouls, 
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: "Mt of rthod Toe? de 
Fain I would receive of Thee 
Greater depths of love Civine, 
| Strength'ning this weak ſoꝰil of mine, ; 
For I own while low I fall, ; i 
I am nothing} God is all. 
1 II. „ 1010 
Give me, 1500 eee bald vl C 
Clothe me with humilitix. 5 
But to keep me from deſp air. 
Let me ſeeb my Sauiour near: 
For I own while low Inh n 17 
I am nothing, God is al... 


Oft my ſoul from theej would ſtray, 

Keep me in the narrow ways. 1 

Suffer not my feet to flide' ee Hae 
From my loving Saviour's fide ; YN ML 
For I own while low I fall. | 
7 am nothing, God is all. e eee 
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| Give us now to feel the bleſling, | 

| Prove thine utmoſt pow'r to ſave, 

| Then our love te thee gytreafing;) S = 
Thou ſhalt all the glory have. 1 
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And with us, Almighty Saviour, 
Bleſs our relatives and' friends, 


Cauſe them now to ſeek thy favour, . 
Ere the day of trial ende. 1 
| Wo 930} Sroted po} 513 18 
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At their unconverted ſtate, 
Surely we ſhall not be parted 


At thy awful Juthgrmeny feat f 99 1011 f: © 
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| No, thou God of an 6: vg al 
| Thou, we truſt, wilt ſave their ſouls, 75 
Then we'll ſing t thy gre: at ſalvation, St 


| Whilſt the age eternal Tolls. 3 3 
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HYMN n. 


Ge of grace! 154 * 
Fain I would receive of Thee 


Greater depths of love o ivine, 
Strength' ning this weak ſovul of mine, 


For I own while low I fall, 


I am nothing, God is all. 
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Give me, Lord, Po CMP van id 


Clothe me with humility, / 


But to keep me from deſpair, 


Let me ſeel my Saviour ne: 
For I own while low I fall; T1238 


I am nothing, God is all. 
Oft my ſoul from theej would ſtray, 
Keep me in the narrow way. Wes 


Suffer not my feet to ide 
From my loving Saviour's fide ; | 


For 1 own while tow T fall, 


I am nothing, God is all. 
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When my day of trial's G er, 
And I gain the bliſsful ſhore, 
All my bleſt employ ſhall be 
Singing Hymns of praiſe to thee, | 
Then Ill own, atd-angels:thally 
We are nothing, God is all. 


Saviour, with Joy we praiſe 
eee Fee ie þ om son 
And to our lateſt days. 
And when we reign above; | 4x8] 
We'll ſing with aint andamgels an. 
Thy merciful defign, 1! if 14 


— 
* 


And ſhouting ballelujabsiloud, = 


The gory ſhall mr | 
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Wrapt in afloniſhment . al 
We view the garden "264g 50 * 
And ſee the tears gain vent, 5 oy 7 
And ſee the burſting, vein; ns 
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Tu) 


Great drops of blood inceſſant roll 
From each diſtended pore, 

And ſighs and tears beſpeak thy ſoul, 
Enduring torments ſore. 


bs fi = 
+ By faith we hear thee ſay 


In agonizing pray'r, 
O take this cup away, 
O heav'nly father hear.“ 
Yet didſt thou Saviour calmly loſe. 
Thy will in that of Gd. 
And for the good of us thy foes W "7 
# Didſt bear the ne . 


- 


By a falſe nd betray 1. 
And ſpit upon, and ſmote, 


And cloth'd with ſcarlet coat, 
Revil'd, deny d, falſely accus d. 

And led from court to court, 
Forſaken of all men, abus d, r 
And made the rabble 8 port. | 


And loaded with the croſs, 
Thou gav'ſt no railipg words, - 


Nor did'ſt thy patience I; ; 
5 2 


V. a 


And crown'd with thorns thy head, 
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| Condemn' a and ſequrg'd with rods, 5 
D ad 7 


3 1169 o vw 10 


But 


N 


But 0 when faſten'd to che tree 
In agonies ſevere, 

How infinite thy love muſt = 

For us ſuch pain to bear! 


VI. 


With grief and joy we'll ſing 
Thy ſaff rings and thy love, 
And higher honours bring 
When perfected above; 77 . 
Well ſing with ſaints and wary too, 0 
Thy merciful deſign, Mi Att 
And ſhouting hallelujah's loud, 
The glory ſhall t be <thine.” 
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Praiſe for the waer ef © our fins forgiven. | 
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Ba. 


| JESUS how ha z6odneſs fl flows A 
Jo worms ſo deſerving of hell, 

The depth of thy goodneſs who knows, 
Or who can the height of it tell? 
9 VV Its 


ts 


"0-6 ) 


| Its length or its breadth who can find, 


Its ſecrets what man can explore? 


LN only could ſpring from thy mind, 


Its equall d by nought but thy power! 


II. - 


To us, worthleſs worms, thou haſt giv'n 
A ſenſe of thy pardoning love, 
A bleſſed fore-taſte-of that heavn 
Prepar'd for thy children above; 


Then help us to give thee ſuch praiſe 
As thou wilt be pleas d to receive, 


May we in our following days 
By faith and in holineſs live, 


m. 


Encourag d by this thy great love, 


We pray for our relatives too. 
That they may receive from above 


A drop of thy heav'nly dew ; 


And filPd with the love of our Lord, 
Our ſouls would embrace all mankind, 
O Jeſus let all be reſtor d. 

O leave not a mortal behind! 15 


5 ; 
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HYMN V. 


Convinced of backſliding, 


OXkcx again O God my Saviour 
See from wand'ring I return, 
For thy former-love and favour, 
All the pow'rs within me burn, 
+ pb od 
Oft from thee my ſoul has ſtarted 
Like the broken uſeleſs bow, 
Now returning broken hearted, 
Fain I thee again would know. 
| . 
Drawn aſide by wrong affections 
Much I did thy Spirit grieve; : 2171 
O forgive my thoughts, words, actions, 


O "y ſervant,. Lord, forgive. ; 

3 IV. 12 0 en FELL : | 

T hou haſt; in thy word aſſur'd 1 me 7 
If I turn again to Thee, 1 


That bleſt love which once allur d me 
Shall be once more ſhewn to me. 


RYH i Es V. Now 


i 8 } 
V. 


Now convinc'd of my backſliding. 


Earneſtly I ſeek thy face, 

Well aſſurd I may confide in 

All thy faithful promiſes. 

Hear me then, O jeſus, hear me. 
I again thy grace implore, 

Be thy Spirit ever near me, 
May I never grieve him more, 


* 
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HYMN VI. 


Cour ye diPring ſects and parties, 


Drop awhile your warm diſputes, 


Each one prove how right his heart is 


By the abundance of his fruits. 
15 


Why ſhould we by fierce. contending: 


Stop each others growth in love? 
Let us now the conteſt ending 
Prejudice far off remove. 

| E 3 


III. 


Let 


III. 


Let no doubtful diſputation 

Ever waſte our time 2gain, 

But let all our emulation 
Be the heav'n of Love to gain. 


IV. 


Be the ſeaſon paſt ſufficient, 
Put diſputing far away, 


| Leſt we ſhould be found deficient 
At the great and awful day. 


ers, 
Are the ſaints in heav'n divided, 
Is there any diſcord there? 


No! thoſe things have all ſubſided, 
Heav'n is from contention clear. 


HYM N. VII. 


% 


The new Birth. Ws 


| P URE from the 1 Creator came 
HFis nobleſt creature man, 


But fin has fo defil'd the ſame 
He muſt be born again.“ 


( 55 ) 

IL: 
He that hath ears to hear the truth, 
Hear this great truth and plain 


It came from God's unerring mouth, 
Ye muſt . 22 born again.“ 


1 


 Howe'er unpleaſing to the pride 
Of ey'ry nat'ral man, 

Yet thus ſaith Chriſt the crucify'd, 
Ye muſt be born again.“ 


IV. 


Why ſhould we wiſh to ſcape the birth 
That purges ev'ry ſain? | 


Grant, Lord, that we, while: here on earth, 5 


May all be born again.“ 
n 


Then, when to Hae n we aſpire, 
And join the blood-waſh d train, 


All hearts to praiſe thee ſhall conſpire, 
That they were. © born again.” 
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HYM N VIII. 


Or THOU who reign enthron'd on high, 
Who view with thy all ſeeing eye 
The ſons of men beneath, 
. Behold, thy followers approach, 
The ſceptre of thy love to touch, 
O may they touch in faith. 
II. 


Unfit to come before thee, Lord, | 

Yet ſtill encourag'd by thy word 
We tremb'lingly draw near; 

Our ſins are of the deepeſt dye, 

And loudly for thy vengeance cry, 
But O the ſinners ſpare. 

n— ni. 

We feel the pond'rous weight of ſin, 


And long to be entirely clean, 
From ev'ry ſin ſet free; 

We long to have the Saviour's mind, 
"That gentle ſpirit, pure and kind 
Which ſhone ſo bright in Thee. 


HYMN IX. 


Vi tempted ſouls draw near,” 
And worſhip at His Throne, 
Whopromiſes your ſuit to hear, 
And ſend an anſwer down. 
Þ! 77 
When ſore temptations fall 
On your devoted heads, 
H will deliver out of all, 
Who now for ſinners pleads. 
| a 45 III. | me 
_ Tho' thro the vale of death 
Four heavy ſouls muſt go, 


ve may with one ſmall grain of faith Þ ' - * 
Ofercome the ſtouteſt foe. „ 


IV. 


Tho in the tend reſt part 

Ye may be keenly tried, 3 
vet cleave to God with all your beart, 

And He will fill provide. 


A 


1 
| V. 
No trial, tho ſevere, _ 
Can be too hard for him, 


And when he gives you ſtrength to bear, 
- Your troubles trifles ſeem. | 


Then fear not feeble worms, 
Fehovah is your might, 
Whateer temptation Satan forms 

The Lord will make it light. 


& 


HYMN X. 
For the Morning. 


rat Invilible pow'r, 
Impart thy aſſiſtance to me, 
That I may employ ev'ry hour 
In actions well pleaſing to thee ; - 
Aſſiſt me this morning to pray, 7 £ 
And anſwer my earneſt en, 
To live to thy glory this day, 
Till oe ſhall again call to reſt, 


( 59 ) 
II. 


While riſing. 0 Lord, from my bed, 
Engage all my thoughts with thy love, 
Before me thy night-mercies ſpread. 
Far from me all wand'rings remove; 
That when J {hall fall at thy feet 
Thy future good will to implore, 
I may not forget to repeat 
Loud praiſes for all done before. 


. 
And when in the courſe of the day 

I toil for the periſhing bread, 

My works be all offer'd to 'Thee, 
Myſelf from idolatry freed ; 

O keep me from hurry and care, 
Drive lightneſs and trifling away, R 

And give me the ſpirit of pray'r, © 
And help me to watch all the day. 


IV. 
At evening when buſineſs is O er, k 
And reſt becomes needful to me, 
Then help me the Word to explore 
Which teſtifies, Saviour, of thee : 


In 


: 


1 


In ſhort, if I read, hear, or pray, 2 | 
Be thou my ſole object and aim, „ 
Be this my deſire thro the day, 5 | WE 
In all things to honour thy name. 
ſe =P ** | » 
| HYMN XI. 
Lo, we ſing the Saviour's paſſion, ; 
Life, and ſufferings, and death, 
Theſe, the ſource of our falvation, 7 1 
Sing we while he lends \ us breath. 
we e [IL] $123 1; F 1 
By thy life all 8 Saviour, ... 2 3 I 
Teach us how to live, eee 1 avinC 
So as to obtain thy ſavour, 3} St. 8 
4 And at laſt to glory 80. {bo * 
3 UI. 9A 8 5 
May thy caring teach us ieee, . 1 
While the ſtorm of life is high, A 
In our trials and temptations u et c I 


Be thy preſence ever nigh. ,. 4 44; 
Ty. Teach 


C@ ) 


Teach us by thy death and paſſi 3 ; 
' How to die to things below, N 
Nought to prize but thy ſalvation, 
Whilſt we thro' the deſert go. 


Ixsus. Saviour of mankind, 
Now hear a ſinner's pray 'r, 
1382 mercy art inclin'd, 
O then in mercy, | hear. | 
Lo, I call on thy great name, 
And long to feel thy blood applied, 
I the fitteſt object am, 
I Chriſt for ſin! nuers died. 
Wy 1. 3 Fe 
If t to ſinners ſick of ſin : g : + 
A pardon may be giv'n, 
If to hell· deſerving men 
He kindly offers heav th tt ate OO 
| Ihe chief of ſinners, claim 1 J 
An int reſt in the crucified, Ot: 
I the fitteſt object am, 
Af Chriſt for ſinners, is * 
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HYMN XII. 


1 God with us be, 
And draw our ſouls to follow Thee, 
To walk the narrow road, 
Let us forſake all other joys, 
And pleaſure, honour, wealth deſpiſe, 
And only live to God. 3 


II. 

Would we to pleaſure's height ariſe, 
Turn to thyſelf our ſeeking eyes, 

The only pleaſure Thou; 

Graſp we at honours empty name, 

O tell us honour is but ſhame, 
Unleſs from thee it flow. 


III. 


Is ſordid wealth our darling theme, | 
Shew us the riches of thy name, 

Far, far above fine gold ! © Sr 
Thy Name, tho' ſung by angel tongues, 
Tho! men on earth unite their ſongs, 

Its worth can neer be told? 


"ac. 


U 
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HYMN XIV. 


| O. THOU, whom get bolt adore, 
Whom Cherubim ſtand veild before, 
Whoſe chariot is a cloud ; 
| Whoſe preſence fills immenſity, 
Who art, yet ne'er began to be, 
Who call'ſt thyſelf our God. 


WY 


With humble awe we approach thy throne, 
Thou One in Three and Three in One 
Incomprehenſible; 
To thee, the beſt of friends we come, 
To tell our griefs, a mighty ſum, 

Our num'rous wants to tell. 


UI. 


We want whate' er thou haſt to give, 
And ſhould we all thou haſt receive, 
We ſtill thyſelf ſhould want; 
We grieve that we no better know 
The God from whom all bleſſings flow, 
The joy of every ſaint. e 
1 IV. We 


664) 
We grieve that we ſhould e'er offend 
So good, ſo kind, fo true a friend 
As thou, O Lord, haſt been, 
Pardon, great God, whate'er is paſt, 
And to our help do thou make haſte, 
And ſpeak us free from ſin. 


O teach us en i e 115 
That wiſdom which ſhall lead to es 


To joys ſupreme on high ; 

End by thy love our griefs and cares, 
And baniſh all tormenting fears, = 
And let us s feel thee 5 80 
HYMN XV. 
BY w. n. 


VV xz hall my wond · ring ſoul begin, 
| To tell a Saviours dying love.. 
Who did to ſave a world from ſin. 

. Deſert the ſhining realms above. | 

3 By 4 II. 


G ) 
II. 


Our nature, He upon him took, 
And livd a life of woe and pain, 
Was diſregarded and forſook, ; 

I s0o bring us back to God again. 


= 
When in the garden he was found, 
In earneſt prayer to God alone; 
Great drops of blood fell to the ground, 
He cry d, not my will, thine be done. 


Ta 


But view him bear the ponderous tree, 

In ſhame to Calv'ry's mountain high; 
_ His conſcience blameleſs ſpeaks him free; 
Yet Chriſt the immortal God muſt die, 


V. 


Behold his ſacred hands and feet, 
Extended on thꝰ accurſed wood: 

Hark! what deep groans his pangs create, 

His God- like form's beſmear'd with blood. 
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VI. 


The blood reluctant quits its veins, 


And bathes his mangled limbs with gore ; "wy 
The purple ſweat in ſtreams deſcends. 
Till nature's r is O er. 


A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſky, | 
Earth trembles at the awful ſcene; _ 


Loud thunders roll, quick light nings fy, 5 
A thouſand penal terrors reign, | 


vl. 


1 8 to plead the ſinner's cauſe, 


He is aſcended; up on hij; 
To ſnateh him from hell's fatal jaws, | 
To live to him, and in him die. 


O Chriſt! my helper and my R 
Who haſt for me a ſinner dy'ds |  - 
Each moment let me feel thy blood. 

The merits of thy death apply d: 


( 6 ) 


X. 


And how I'm call'd from earth away, 
Be thou my portion and my friend ; 


_ Support me in the laſt great day; 


Take me where pleaſure's never end. 
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HYMNS; 
CHILDREN. 


HYMN I. 


i FOR THE MORNING. 


. of 8 now 7 appear, 
And all our tender minds prepare 
To worſhip at thy throne; 
Accept our morning ſacrifice, 
And bid our ſouls to thee ariſe, _ 
And claim them for thine wn. 


II, 
Thy blood was for the youngeſt ſpilt, 
O that th' effects might now be felt 
In ev'ry youthful heart : 1 rue 
Subduing anger, luſt, and pride, 
And ev'ry evil thing beſide 
Which makes our God depart. 


HYMN _ 


(7m) 


eee, eee 


nr Y M N II. 
FOR PHE BVENING. 


Tu night comes on, and loudly calls 
For ſongs of gratitude 3 
To God, who thro! this mY ail 


Flas been to us. ſo good. 
H. 


Tis God who keeps us while we e ſleep 
And raiſes us in peace, 4 
Tis He who gives us food and cloaths | 
And life and health and ale, | 


His love inclines our friends to dea! 
To us their worldly ſtore; © 
His love in hymns we celebrate ” 
And gratefully adore. 95 = © 
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Tis be who opens our young minds 
To drink inſtruction. in. . 

And he will draw us from the ways 
Of ſatan and of ſin. 


„ 1 
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>, of Then 


x 93 3 
Then as from God all bleſſings flow, 
And all that we receive, 
Tis right at morn and ev'ning too 
Unfeigned thanks to give. 
e 


We own thy dove, Almighty Lord: 
And offer thee our ſougs, 
Accept them thro' the blood divine, 
All praiſe to thee belongs. 


HYMN 11. 


How holy, 0 my God, art thou, 
How infinitely pure, | | 
Thy nature is ſo chaſte, I know  , UW 
Thou can'ſt no ſin endure. . 


II. | 
Who die in fin, where thou art, Lord, 
Can never, never come, | 
Ocleanſe me then in deed and W 8 | f 
Leſt hell ſhould be my doom. 
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HYMN. AV. 


j ESUS, thine arms of love extend 
As when thou dwelt below, 
Still ſhew thyſelf the infant's friend 
And teach us thee to know. | 


. 


Receive us to thy dear embrace 
As thou was wont to do | 
The children of the Jewiſh race, 

The highly favour'd few. 


EI 


Say to our fouls, « Of ſuch as you 
My kingdom doth conſiſt;” 
And make us thine, and keep us ſo, 


And we are truly bleſt. 


Sari. HYMN 


75 0 
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HYMN- Vii 


bay 1 we n Almighty and 
wiſe, 

Young children, tho poor, Thou wilt not Hey 
ſpiſe; | 

Tho! men may rebuke us, aw ſatan Wee d. 


Thou wilt not overlook us, For whom thou; baſt 
dy'd. 

Thy nature, ſo kind, Inelines thee to call 

The worſt of mankind, The vileſt of all; 

Thy tender compaſſion To children may flow, 

Then here thy ſalvation, Dear Jeſus, beſtow. 


III. 
& E 


O may we with joy Accept of thy love, 
Each moment employ As angels above; 
No longer let folly, Or vanity lead. 1 
But * we 0 en Conform'd to our bead. | 
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HY MN. VE. 


Our God i is preſent every where, 
And all our actions ſees ; 
Lord, give me then an humble fear, 
A pure deſire to pleaſe. 
For how ſhall I, a child ſo young, 
Without thy mighty grace, 
Conquer my heart, or rule my tongue, 
Or rightly. guide my ways? 
| f INE" ttt 26 85 
. 
If thou thy mighty grace beſtow ; 
It will enable me. 
Tho'I am but a child, todo 
ne e — 
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Then grant, dear Lord, fot Jo ty 


Flat grace may now be gun, 
That when from earth thou me doſt _ 


may rejoice in heavp. | 
| HYMN 
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H YM N VII. 
7 \ 
Gan God, whoſe . praiſe 8 | 
Comes from the fuckling's mouth, 
Help us our notes to raiſe 
In ſpirit and in truth; 
Touch, with a living coal, our hearts 
Ad ſet them all on fire, 
And bid the flame to thee ariſe 
In nf orgy and chaſte deſire. | 


Whene'er we lift our voice 
In ſongs of praiſe to thee, 
O may our hearts rejoice: 
. And join the melcdy ; 

For well we know, unleſs our hearts 
Do feel what we exprefs, Hs 

Our voices will but mock the Lord, 
And make bis wrath increaſe. 


„ HYMN. 


« 78 ) 
nnter 
HYMN VI. 


BOYS, 


Colic: let. us join 1 one 1 
In hymns divine, to praiſe the Lord. 


GIRLS. 


'Tis our delight our notes to 1. er on 
Tis meet and right to fing * Prriſ Gee. 


sors. 
Sing ye praiſes. 

GIRLS. 
Sing ye praiſes, .., 

208. 


bing ye Praiſes to we Lord. 
. — ee 7 
Sing ye praiſes to the. Lord. "SE 


| CHORUS. 


Holy, holy; holy Lord 
_ name by 2 be ador d. 


(-) 


m 

50s. 
Accept, O Lord, the feeble lays, 
Our ſtam'ring tongues attempt to raiſe. 


ILS. 
we ſing thy love that glorious theme, 
O while we ſing impart the flame. 


Sing ye, &c. &c. 


111. 

vors. | 

Weak children, we proclaim thy power, 
Preſervd by Thee, we Thee adore. | 


GIRLS. 


0 may we All thy goodnefs prove, 
For ever ſavd by Jeſu's love. 


ROTS. 


Then we'll praiſe Thee! | 


GIRLS. | 4 


Then we el praiſe Thee? 


vors. 
Singing with the hoſt above: 
r 
Singing with the hoſt above. 
CHORUS. 


Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Thy name for ever be ador'd.. 


HN . 


N 


: ©, BOYS>:1: - on 
t » 
L 


1 ESUS! of all honour worthy, 
Bow the heavens and come down, 

_ Whilſt thy children wait before thee 
O do thou thy children own. 


urs. 
Come eternal God and bleſs us, 
Thou waſt once a child like us, 
Thou didſt ſuffer to releafeus 
From thy Fathers heavy curſe. 


(% ) 
' BOTH, 
Lo we join our hearts and voices 
To adore thy matchleſs grace, 


And each ranſom'd ſoul rejoices, 
Bounding high in ſongs of praiſe. 


BOYS. 


Now aſſiſt our weak endeavour 
To proclaim thy mighty pow r, 
Let us all partake thy favour | ? 
| To our lateſt dying hour, | 
A ; 
GIRLS. 
Thou, O "IM 1 baſt us created, 
And preſery'd us to this day ; 
Let the fiat be repeated, 
Be we born again of Thee. - 
Shy aon. 
| Oats us from our corrupt nature, ee 
Let thy blood waſh ev'ry ſtain; I 
Be again our kind Creator, 
That we all with Thee may reign. 
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H Y M N 8 
. O thou heav n- born child, 


Thou glorious prince of peace! 
Under whoſe reign benignly mild 
We ſweetly paß our Gays: 


IL 
Eternal ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Slain for the ſins of ali; 
We praiſe thy ever glorious name, 
And at thy footſtool fall. 


III. 
On us thou haſt beſtow'd 
Deſires to ſeek thy face, 


O por this kindneſs of our God 
Léet us abound i in praiſe. 
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re war een 
By angel hoſts above; 


And they, with harps always prepard. 
Shall join to praiſe his love. 
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8 ). 
V. 
Bending from their bright thrones 
They liſten whilſt we ſing, 


Eager to ſwell our feebler tones 
Each ſtrikes his boldeſt ſtring. 


VL 


But O! what far exceeds 
| The higheſt angels pow'r; 
Jeſus attends and for us pleads, 
And God is wrath no more! 


HYMN. XI. 


Tua Lord who made the earth and ſky, 
: WB Reveals himſelf to ſuch as I; 
| Tochildren young in years 
He hides thoſe myſtries from the eyes 
Of ſuch who prudent are and wiſe, 
Which he to me declares, | 


( 84 ) 
II. 

Shall I the weakeſt of my race, 
Shall I behold the Saviour's face, 
In pref'rence to the wiſe; 

And ſhall not ev'ry faculty 


And ev'ry pow'r receiv'd from-Thee, 
To Thee in praiſe ariſe? 


-_ 


Yea, help me Lord inceſſantly 
To praiſe thee for thy love to me, = 
Thy everlaſting love: 
And let my ranſom'd ſoul aſcend 
In joyous ſongs to God my friend, 
Who reigns in Heav'n above. 
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HYMN XII. 


Na. by the cords of love, 
We ſeek the Saviour's face; 

(The ſame who reigns enthron'd above) 
In theſe our youthful days. 


5 II. F 
Be this our heart's deſire, 
| Ourſelves and God to know; | 
And as we grow in ſtature higher, 
In heav'nly grace to grow. 


III. 
That being train d while young, 
To tread the narrow way, 
We may, be life or ſhort or long, 
From Jeſus never ſtray. 


K Dear Jeſus lend thy aid, 
| Our ſimple hearts to keep; 
N We are thy body, Thou our head, 
Our ſhepherd, we thy ſheep. 


th 


Thy tend'reſt lambs we are, 

O nouriſh us with love; 
And in thine arms of mercy bear 

Our ſouls to joys above. 


HYMN XIII. 


For Chriſtmas-Day. _ 


Lo children hail the new-born child, 4 


On this his natal day; 
And join with heav'ns angelic hoſt, 
The homage due to pay. 
eee e 
All hail eternal God! conceal'd 
In feeble infancy, 
We liſp thy everlaſting praiſe, 
Whilſt we thy glory ſee. 
: III. 


A child thou once didſt ſtoop 8 


Jo lift us to thy throne; 
And thou didſt bend to poverty, 
4-47 T*enrich us with a crown. 


IV. 


] 


) 
1 


voung children thou didſt call to Thee, 
To ſhew on them thy pow'r; 


And ſtill doſt bid thy ſervants pPnch 
Tue goſpel to the poor. 


. 
Since then in ev'ry way we're bleſt, 
And favourd by our Lord, 
In pray'r and praiſe let us abound 
i; While He ſnall life afford. 


| VI. | 

Tho feeble are the higheſt notes 1 
To which our voices riſe, 

Yet God, who was himſelf a child, 
Will not thoſe notes deſpiſe. 
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HYMN XIV. 


Emma praiſe be giv'n. 
Io Jeſus Chriſt our Lord, 

The mighty king of earth and heay' n, 
In both ador'd; | 

Let children ſing his praiſe, 

And chant redeeming love, 
Joining the ſweet harmonious lays 

Of thoſe above. 


'c TH 
ge this our bleſt employ, 
While here on earth we live, | 
Till Chriſt ſhall come, and we with joy 
Bright crowns receive! 
Then when we've gain'd the ſhore, -- 
Where ſorrow is not known, 
We ſhall for ever ling þ before 
Th eternal throne. - 


III. 
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And will He condeſcend 
To take us up above? 
And will th' Almighty be our friend, 
ini Our God. our love? 
Yea bleſſed be his name, 
If we his word obey, 
We all ſhall praiſe the {potleſs |: lamb 
In endleſs day. 
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HYMN. XV. 


Sung by the Sunday Scholars at the Chapel, on Eaſter 
| 8 8 | 
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. Lord has conquers death 
And broke the pow'rs of hell, 
- + Unite with us whate'er has breath, 
His praiſe to tell: 
A ſuf” ring life he led, 
And died the death of ſhame! 
But now he's riſen from the dead, 
O praiſe his name, 


( go ) 
| II. 

For us he liv'd below, 
That we might live in heav'n; 
Might feel his blood apply'd, and know 
O.ur fins forgiv'n: Fn. 

And his all-cleanfing blood | 

Shall purge our ev'ry ſtain, 

Preſent us ſpotleſs to our God, 
With him to reign. 


III. 
Then let our Souls rejoice, 
Our Lord is riſ'n indeed; 
And O may evry member riſe 
With Chriſt the head: 
Riſe from the guilt of ſin, 
Renew d by Jeſu's pow'r, 
And wait till made entirely clean, 
We ſin no more. 
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And this ſhall ever be our theme, 


| 4 1 
AS Saf 0nd Sad nb 3nd had had? 
HYMN XVI. 


\ \ ELL praiſe thy glorious name, 
And ſpread thy fame abroad, 


The love of God: 
But thou muſt firſt impart 
The principle of grace, 
Thou firſt muſt move each youthful heart 
IJ 0o ſeek thy face. 


II. 


To thee therefore we look, 
Expecting to receive, 
Since thou haſt promis'd in thy book, 
Thy grace to give: f 
The promiſe now fulfill, 
Bought with the Saviour's blood, 
And teach us to reſign our will, 
To that of God. 


( 92 ) 
II. 


O come, dear Saviour, come 

And enter ev'ry heart; 

And ſtay—nor ever from thy home | 

Again depart : in; 

But let us feel thee near, 
When ſatan tempts to fin, 

To warn our ſouls of ev'ry ſnare, 

And keep them clean, 
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P RAISE ye the great Three One 


Aferibe to him his due; 
To God the Father, and the Son, 
| And Spirit too. 
1 Let ſaints and angels b 


To praiſe his matchleſs pow'r; 
And children, mov'd by grace divine, 
Shall God adore. 
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= To Father and Son. | A 
| And Spirit in One, 
All glory be givn, 
By men upon earth and the angels in hea vn; 
And children ſhould praiſe, 
In their earlieſt days, 0 
= The Father and Son, 
6 And the Spirit of grace Three united i in One. 


Shout ye children, ſhout aloud, | 


; = And ſing your choiceſi ſtrains, 155 
A "Praiſe with joy the triune Gd. 
Who now in glory reigns; „„ 
God the Father, God the Son 
God the Spirit claims your praiſe; 
* D | 
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